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Confedarnte Bergeant Wyatt
Staunton artillery Is sent an a spy to his
mative county on the Green Bring by Gen.
ernl Jackuon, Wyatt meeta n mountiinesr
mained Jem Taylor. They ride together to
& house beyond Hot Bprlnﬂn. In the houss
Wyatt and Taylor meet Major Harwood
father of Noreen and an old nelghbor of
Wyntt, who |a sent_to bed while the two
other men talk, Wyalt becomes suspls
eloun, and finds that Tuylor hus murdered
Harwood and escaped.

CHAPTER IV,
Into the Enemlies’ Hands.

The major lay dead, with my blood-
stained revolver — evidently the
weapon which had struck the blow—
Iylng beslde him. Dawn would reveal
the deed, and 1 would be discovered
alone In the house, Only my wakeful
ness, my desire to Investigate, had in-
terfered with the complete success of
this hideous plan. Taylor had pre
pared himself for this emergency, had
deliberately taken the weapon for that
very purpose. Where had the fellow
gone? And what bad become of the
negro?

I stood there, lnmp In one hand and
revolver In the other, staring down at
the dead face of this man who had
or.co been my father's friend. Out of
the mist floated the face of the girl.
the girl who had waved to me In the
road. The vision brought back to me
coolnens and determination, 1 felt
through the pockets of the dead man
and found a knife, keys and & roll of
bllls untouched, but not a scrap of pa-
per. On the floor, partially concealed
by one arm, was a large envelope, un-
addressed, roughly tofn open. It was
someé document, then, the murderer
sought, and he had fled with it in his
possession.

Intent now on my one purpose of
discovery, my mind active and alert, |
began a rapld search of the house.
The front door was fastened and
barred, proving Taylor had not left
thut way. There was but one other
room on that floor, a kitchen in con-
slderable disorder, as though the serv:
unt had made no effort to complete his
work; but its outer door stood un-
latched. Bam must have gone with
the mountaineer in his hasty fight—
must be equally gulity. This wa. the
only conclusion possible, and the
knowledge that 1 was left there alone
rendered my own position precarious.
Harwood had surely never ventured
Into this doubtful region without hay-
ing soldlers within call, no doubt In
the villuge, who, If he falled to appear
when expected. would search for him.
Before they came, and made discov-
ery of the dead body, | must be safely
beyond reach. If found there, no de-
fense, no asseveration of Innocence,
would ever save me from condemna-
tion. Thelr vengeance would be swift
and merclless.

Thinking now only of my own es
eape unobserved, I felt my way Into
the night with my bundle, This would
be Federal territory; or if not, al
ready, my night's ride would bring
me well within thelr linea before
dawn. 1 slipped Instantly out of the
solled sult of gray and donned the im.
maculate blue, buckling the belt about
my waist, and securely hooking the
saber. Then | scooped out a hole In
the soft dirt and burled the old uni-
form, tearing my pass into shreds,
scattering the fragments broadcast

It was so lonely and still all about
that 1 felt a return of confidence, a
renewed courage. The house behind
me, and the stuble before, were mere
outlines, scarcely discernible through
the gloom., Once safely In the saddle,
1 circled the gloom of the house al-
lently, and followed the roadway to
the gate.

Not a light gleamed In any direction
and | could recall no other house near
by. Whlile It remalned In view | could
not remove my eyes from the mansion
1 had just left, or forget the dead body
Iying there In the dark. The shying
of my horse at the gate caused me to
note the black something Iying
against the post. At firat 1 deemed It
a mere shadow, but the animal would
not respond even to the spur, and |
dismounted better to ascertain the
cause of his fright The negro lay
there, dead ms hls master, a knife
thrust in his heart. Then it was Tay-
lor alone who had done the foul deed.

There was nothing 1 could do but flee
swiftly through the night. My own
‘position was now far too desperate L0
permit of my glving any alarm, or
seeking to trace the murderer. To fall
into Union hands would be my death
warrant, irrespective of Harwood's
fate, and my duty lay In carrying out
the orders of “Old Jack.™ To allow
myself to be captured would spoll
everything

1 rode toward Hot Springs as rap-
idly as | dared, watchful of every
deeponing shadow, until 1 came to the
first straggling houses, These were
dark and silent, and not so much as a
dog barked as | walked my borse cau-
tiously forward toward the maln
street. I suw but one dim light stream-
fng through an uncurtained window of
what looked llke a law office, and
passed cloge encugh to learn that a
group of m#n within were playlng
cards It was highly probable these
belonged fo the major's escort. |
massad the place ucobserved and rode

of the

on Into the night, feeling | bad escaped
from immediate danger. At what |
took to be the tavern corner | discov-
ered the road leading to the left and
turned in that direction, assured that
it would lead directly into the heart
of Green Briar. The road ran through
thick woods, the darkness Intense, and
as the way was sllent and seemed de-
serted | gave the animal the spur.

1 must have loped along thus for ten
minutes, all thought of pursuit already
dismlssed, and my mind occupled with
plans for the future, when the woods
suddenly ended in a bare ridge, the
ribbon of rond revealing Itself under
the soft glow of the stars. | know not
why I heard no sound of warning, but
at the Instant, @« half doren shadows
loomed up blocking the path. 1 bare
Iy bad time to rein In my horse before
wo were Intermingled, the surprise ev-
idently mutual, although one of the
newcomers was swift enough to selze
my animal’a bit, and hold him plung-
ing In fright. | clung to the stirrups,
aware of the flash of a weapon o my
face, and an oath uttered in a gruff
volee,

“In God's name! where did you come
from? Here, Snow, sce what thia fel
low looks like.”

The speaker had a wide-brimmed
hat, drawn low over hias face, and a
cape concealed his oniform. But
Snow wore the cap of the Federal cav-
alry, and | knew 1 had fallen Into
Yankee hands.

“l have no objection to telling you
my name and rank,” 1 sald coldly,
“but lower that gun first; 1 am in unl:
form."”

The rather contemptuous tone of
volce employed had greater effect on
the fellow than the evidence of his
eyes. His arm fell to his slde, al-
though he still retalned a grasp on my
bridle.

“So | see,” but with no cordiality in
the words. “But that s hardly con-
vinclng. Federal officers are rare birds
who ride these roads alone. Who are
you, sir, and why are you here?"
“Perhape 1 may be privileged to ask
first by what authority you halt and
question me?"”

He laughed, and waved the weapon
he still held toward the others of his
party.

“Our force alone Is sufficlent author
ity 1 should suppose. However, 1 will
sot your mind at rest—Il am Captain
Fox, In command of a detachment of
the Twelfth Pennsylvania cavalry.”

“Oh, yes,"” | responded more pleas-
antly, “of General Ramsay's command.
You know Major Harwood, no doubt?"

"We are of his escort,” both suspl-
clon and command lost before my cool
assurance. “You are In the service,
sir?"

“Third United States cavalry; on re-
crulting detall, 1 was to meet Har-
wood at Hot Springs, but was told
he had goue to Green Briar."

*By whom?"

“A scout I met by chance; he gave
the name Taylor."

The captaln swore grimly, glancing
neross my horse Into the face of the
trooper opposite,

“Well, this stumps mel!™ his volece
grown suddenly barder., *“It doesn't
sound stralght, for we left him safely
in Hot Springs an hour before sun-
down, and he had no purpose at that
time except to walt there for Taylor
Do you earry any papers?"

| drew the officlal envelope from my
pocket, and held it out to him calmly.
He opened the flap.

“A little light, Bnow—yes, a match
will do.”

The fame It up their faces—the offl-
cer a thinfaced man with mustache
and imperial, bls teeth oddly proml-
nent; the trooper older in years. but
smooth-shaven, with deep-set eves and
square chin.  Thelr uniforms were
dusty and well worn. The others,
clustered behind, remained mere shad-
ows. The captailn took In the nature
of the document at a glance, and 1
marked a change In his expression be
fore the match went out.

“Oh, | see—you are Licutenant Ray-
mond. Got to us earller than you ex-
pected. Find many recruilts north?"

“No,” | answered, taken completely
by surprise, but managing to control
my volce. “That was why I thought |
might accomplish more in this section.
Thoee counties have been combed
over.” | hesitated an instant, and yet
it was best for me to learn what |
could. “1 was not aware, captain, that
my projected visit bhad been an.
nounced.”

He laughed, and the second match
went out, leaving us again o dark

ness,
“Nor was (t, officlally; merely a
friendly letter from an officer on

Heltzelman’s staf! to our major asking
for you a friendly reception. Camp
goasip brought the news to me. You
knew Harwood ™

“No; only General Ramsay advised
me to confer with him, because of his
intimate knowledge of this section. He
belonged, I belleve, In Green Briar?

“Yes, we were at his place yester
day; south of Lewithurg, What sort
?I : looking man was this fellow Tay-
or "

| described him minutely, hoping tor

some recognition, but the captain dia

not appear to recall any such eharac.
ter

“We have only been In this reglon a
few monthe,” he rald, In explanation,
“and 1 don't remember any such chap
He Ia none of Ramsay's scouts. What
do you say, Spow?"

"Only man lke that I've heard of,
sir, 18 old Ned Cowan, and it ain't
likely he's left the mountains to go
into 'Old Jack's’ camp.”

Fox laughed, as though the Idea
amused bim.

“Hardly. Cowan is too well known
to take the risk. Eilther side would
hang the hound on sight. Waell, let's
ride along Into Hot Springs. You'll
come with us, UHeutenant?

There was no excuse left me, no rea-
son that | could urge for riding on
alone westward. Indeed, before |
could clearly colleet my thoughts, |
was In the midst of the horsemen,
slowly moving east once more over
the dark road. Riding as rapldly as
the darkness made possible, we clat
tered Into the deserted street at Hot
Springs, and Fox cursed vigorously
the negligent guard,. The sergeant
knew [ittle of whers Major Harwood
had gone, as he had given no orders,
and not even Intimated the probable
time of his return.  When last seen he
was riding out the south road accom-
panied only by his servant.

Fox swore again, and ordered the
men Into saddle, and we swung out at
a sharp trot along the dirt plke. |
rode next him, but the captain was in
such rage | kept sllent, knowing well
the tragie discovery soon to be re-
vealed. The gray dawn began to steal
about us, making objects near at hand
vigible, and revealing the tired facea
of the cavalrymen. There waa suffi-
clent light to enable us to percelve the
gloomy house In the oak grove, and
the motlonless form lying beside the
gate. Fox drew up his horse with a
Jerk, and leaned forward staring.

“My God, men!" he exclaimed,
choking,

“That's Harwood's nigger.

“Not Robbery, for Here Is Money and
a Watch.”

Turn the body over, Green—ah! the
poor devil was knifed. Here, a half
dozen of you, unsling carblnes and
follow me—there's been dirty work
done. Sergeant, don't let your men
destroy those hoofprints In the road.
Lively now, lada!™

I advanced with them up the drive-
way, fearful that if I held back it
might later be commented upon. The
front door refused admittance, but we
entered from the rear. Everything
within was exactly as | had left it
and in the parlor. still dark because
of closed blinds, lay the lifeless body
of Harwood. Fox fell upon his knees
beside the motlonless form, ordering
the windows thrown open, hls hands
touching the Iifeless flesh.

“Pead for hours,” he exclaimed In &
tone of horror, turning his gaze upon

me. “Struck from bebind—see. Ray-
mond What in God's name can this
mean?”

He began searching the pockets.

“Not robbery—for here 18 money,
and a watch. But the papers are gons,
every scrap of them.” He looked about
at the men *“The major bad his pa-
pers with him, did he not, Chambers?"

“Yes, 6lr," and the young, boyish
soldier addressed straightened up “I
was with him when he put on eitl-
zen's clothes and he slipped a big buff
packet into his pocket.”

Fox's bewildered glance met mine.

“Do you koow what that packet
contained, captain?” I questioned

“1 do not know. Harwood expected
to meet Taylor here at Hot Springs,
but | think there were others to be
here also. The major kept his own
counsel, but something | overheard
caused me to belleve his engagement
with Taylor wae of a more private na-
ture. Chambers was his clerk, per-
haps he knows."

The lad shook his head, his eyes on
the dead man.

“I'm certain those papers were not
meant for him, eir,” he answered
dlowly. “They were to be given to a
grout named Dalley, It wae some other
business that brought the major here
all alone—but he never told me*

There was nothing further to be
Miscovered, and Fox realized the ne
cessity of haste, His orders were
prompt. Four men were detalled to
bury the body, and then rejoin the
column as soon as possible The
others were marched back to the gate,
and remounted.

It was an hour later when we came
suddenly to the fork, the south branch
leading over a long elay hill, the west
alopng a rocky ridge Fox sprang to
the ground and followed the falnt

prints of the horse we were pursulng

for a nundred yards o

cattle had passed southward,  tut
there was a defect in the shoe of the
animal Taylor rode clearly revealed
in the clay The captaln came back,
a grim smile on his lipa.

“The cuss was no Johnny Reb,” he
snid shortly. “That was what 1 was
afrald of, but now | know what to do.
We'll save our horses, men, for this
Is golng to be a long ride—that mur-
dering devll is headed for the Green

Briar. This {8 the lower Lewisburg
rond." He swung up Into wsaddle.
“Green, take three men ahead with

you, and keep half a mile In advancs
Watch out carefully, for there may be
graybacks nlong here Going with us,
lleutenant?"

“About the best thing I can do” 1
replied readlly, "my orders were for
Green Briar and Fayette.”

“All right, then, but they had small
respect for your life when they senl
you in there. From all | hear it Is like
A menagerie of wild animals brokea
loose—good fighting anywhere. Only
trouble will be there is so much al
home there will be no need for the
boys to enlist. However, that's your
affuir, not mine,” His eyes surveyed
his men keenly, “Loosen carbines!
Forward march! Trot!"

Sllently, save for the jingle of ao
couterments and the thud of horses’
“cet, wo rode westward, sunlight fleck
Ing the dusty uniforms The pike
dipped down Into a hollow and, elimb-
ing the hill beyond, appeared the fig
ures of the four ecouts, Far away
was the haze of the mountalns.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

J. BARLEYCORN, BAD DRIVER |

His Hands Shake, His Knees Wobble
and His Conasclence ls More
Than Half Asleep.

John Barleycorn i8 a bad chaufTeur.
His hand shakes, his knees wobble, his
eyesight 18 poor and his conscience
half asleep. And anyone who permits
this recklesa driver to sit at the wheel

of a motor car 18 a menace to life.

That |s why little sympathy s felt
for the Baltimore man just sentenced
to two years In the penitentiary be-
cause, while intoxicated, he ran down
and killed a woman. And if this con.
vict fancies himself the victim of &
great injustice, he should compare his
fate with that of the woman whose
neck his carelessness broke.

One does not have to be Intoxicated
to deserve prison for reckless driving.
Nor does one have to be rich, as the
Baltimore man 18, Indeed, the plight
of this man should have an equally so-
bering effect upou all careleas drivers,
tipplers, teetotalers, plutocratic and
poor.

Russia’s Trade Language.
Merchants doing business in Russia
are advised by the Merchants' asso-
clatlon of New York to use the Rus.
slan language in preference to the
French In commercial letters to Rus-

slan correspondents. As the result
of several Inquiries on this matter the |
assoclation a few days ago asked the |
advice of C. J. Medzikhovsky, commer- |
clal attache of the Russian embasay 1
in Washington. He stated that it would
be better and more advantageous to |
use Russian rather than other lan- |
guages, French ineluded.

Before the beginning of the war Ger-
man wias more widely in use as a busl-
ness language In Russia than the
French language, but at present It is
not advisable to use German In any
correspondence with Russia. There
are & number of firms In Russia with
whom (it 1s possible to correspond In
the English language, and there are
agencles for the translation of English
into Russian at Petrograd, w“uw‘
and other large citles.—New York
Times,

Concerning the Dolomites.

The fairyland about Cortina is fa
miliar to thousands of English tour |
Ists as “The Dolomites.” Dolomite, a
rock compounded of carbonate of lime
and carbonate of magnesia, takes its
name from the French geologist “Deo-
dat de Gratet, Marquis de Dolomelu,”
who spent his time In 1769 and the
following year, while his countrymen
were busy with revolutlon and war,
in visiting this and other Alpine dis-
tricta. He first mentions this kind of
rock in 1791, and the word “Dolomite”
first occurs in a pamphlet of 1802 de-
gcribing a tour of his in the Alps about
the 8t. Gothard and the Simplon. The
curious point, noted by Mr. Coolidge,
s that the marquis seems to have paid |
no attention to the dolomite rocks In |
the neighborhood of his own home, |
Dolomeiu, near Grenoble.~London L
Chronicle,

Bird Wears Artificial Leg. ]
Strutting on the farm of John R.
Lott, near Freehold. N. J., {s the only |
wild bird In the country that has an |
artificial leg. This handsome cock |
pheasant owes its life to the skill of |
Dr. August R, White, a dentist, ’

The pheasant, witk one leg broken |
off just above the foot, and apparently |
fnjured in a battle with cats, was |
found on the farm several weeks ago
and was taken to the Lott home, [

Doctor White, a sportsman, heard
of the bird and made an mlﬁcml
brags leg. which he fixed to the im-
jured stump with silver wires. After |
the pheasant had worn its new leg a |
week, the wires broke, Then Doctor '
White fashioned another leg to fit
snugly about the remnant of broken
bone, and this time procured a sup-
port upon which the bird could walk
with apparent ease, I

No Record Desired. '

“The course you are pursuing,” sald

the idealist, “will pot cause you to In[
remembered by posterity.”

“Toaanks,” replied the political boss.

“l was afraid It might.”

—%

A Ceol Request.

“It was a hard ewim, mum,” sald
the life guard who had just effected a
difficult rescue, "Hut we made it."

"Quite #0,” sald the lady caim:
Iy. “Thank you very much. And now
would you mind going back for my
bathing cap?’

The Bummina *'a,

“Which nations do think are

going to win .n the w

have a fighting chance.”

menls a nuisance,
opinion of Michael Mall in “Under the
Greenwood Tree."
sald, “there Is a friendly tie of some
sort between music and eating.
once sitting in the little kitchen of the
Three Choughs at Casterbridge, hav-

struck up In the street.

t

eating fried liver and lights—1 well
can mind. Ah, I was! and to save my

1
t

eight chews I willy-nilly!
common; common time went my teeth
among the fried liver and lights as
true as a hair.

—London Chronicle.

t

hours?

lara for the first hour and one dollar
for each additional hour,

t

to do and will not require it for the
first hour.

those who refuse to wait.

they become sour with age.

F

I
1

“Well, as to that, | ..ink they all

His Knowledge Limited,

"Po vou know all the latest dance
Ateps, Mr. Gayboy?" asked the debuw
tante,

“Certalniy "™

"Will you teach some of the very
leatest to me?"

“What | meant was that 1 know ‘em
when | see em.”

The stingy man who gives away the
things he can’t use or sell, imagines

he has a strangle hold on charity,

—— s
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Don’t Poison Baby.

ORTY YEARS AGO almost

every mother ht her child must have

PAREGORIC or laudanum to make it hese drugs will
MANY' will produss the BLEKS

sloep, and & FEW DROPS TOO
FROM WHI

CH THERE I8
have been k

Many are

the
or whose health has been ruined for life by paregorio, lauda-

num and mofhhine, each of which is & narcotic product of opium.

are prohibited from pelling dﬂwrd&tnuwdcomdwywdmn or
to anybody without labelling them * poison.” The definition of *' narootic”
in: “A medicine which relieves pain and produces sleep, but which in

ous doses produces stupor, coma, convulsions and death.” The and
smell of medicines containing opium are dhﬁnlnnd. and sold under the names
of ** Drope,” ** o nﬁsyrup-. eto. You should not t any
medicine to be given to your children without or your ph

of what it is C RIA DOES NOT

com
CONTAIN NAch if it bears the

of Chas, H, Fletcher,

7P
Genunine Castoria always bears the signature of A ‘

Tune Aids Maitleltl-on.
Mr. Beecham has declared musiec at
Such was not the

“Truly now,” he

1 was

ng a bit of dinner, and a brass band
Such a beau-

iful band as that were! | was sitting

ife I couldn't help chewing to the
une. Band played six-eight time; six-
Band plays

Beautiful ‘twere, Ab,
sghall never forget that there band!"

Keen Financiering.
Lady—What will you charge me for
he use of a horse and buggy for a few

Liveryman—It will cost you two dol-

Lady—Well, I'll use for two addl-
fonal hours. I've got some shopping

Everything comes more quickly to

Too many people are llke clder—

PLAN TO EXCHANGE IDEAS
Conferences Are to Be Held to Dis

cuss the Best Means of Fighting
Tuberculosis Plague.

How to munition #d carry on the
war agalnst tuberculosis during the
coming year will be discussed at seo-
tional conferences on this subject be-
ing called by the National Assocla-
tion for the Study and Prevention of
Tuberculosls, in Indianapolis, Ind.; Bl
Paso, Tex.; Columbia, 8. C.; Spring

-field, Mass., and Albany, N. Y.

The Indianapolis meeting, to be held
September 29th, 30th and October 1at,
will be known as the Mississippl Val-
ley Tuberculosls Conference and will
take In the states of Ohlo, Indiana,
lllinols, Michigan, Wisconsin, Ken-
tucky, Tennessee, Arkansas, Missouri,
lowa, Minnesota, Kansas, Nebraska,
South Dakota, North Dakota, Mon-
tana, Wyoming and Colorado.

At El Paso the Southwestern health
conference will meet September 27th
to October 1st and will discuss not
only tuberculosis, but other health
subjects. This conference includes
Texas, Oklahoma, New Mexico, Ari
zona, Californla, Nevada, Utah and
Colorado,

Languages.
"My wife speaks four languages.”
“Mine only finds time to speak one.”

Kissing is dangerous; the result is
eometimes a wedding.

=

A remarkable fact.

and at about half the cost.

crumb need be wasted.
Think it over!

thrown out with
flour look white and pretty.

J and m
rich nutriment of malted

—

hours.

At Less Cost— 'J

There’s more nutritive value that the
system will absorb in Grape-Nuts than
in either meat or bread.

Weight for weight, a package of Grape-Nuts sup-
plies one-third more nourishment than a roast of beef

twenty per cent waste and there is a shrinkage in cook-
ing. Grape-Nuts comes ready cooked—and not a

Then there's bread —white bread lacks certain ele-
ments essential to building brain and body. Why?
Because in milling white flour, four-fifths of the precious
mineral content (all important for health and life) is
the brancoat of wheat, to make the

Grape-Nuts |

not only supplies all the brain- and bone-building, nerve- |
uscle-making phoaLrham of the wheat, but all the

Grape-Nuts comes in germ-proof, moisture-proof
ckages—ready to serve with cream or milk—a
ri:ious ration, economical and highly nourishing.

“There’s a Reason”

l Sold by Grocers everywhere.

A roast of beef is about

FOOD

ley.

Besides, Grape-Nuts is easily digested —generally in
about an hour—white bread and beef requi?: about 2§

"




